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7 Jumping theBar
Squat and sodden glistening from

stem to stern with water running from
fcer- - scuppers as it gushes from spouts
in time of heavy rain the paddle traw-
ler

¬

Fearless nosed into the waves and
like a valiant and gigantic bantam the
paddles standing for extended wings
threw defiance at the sea A short
hard gale which had sprung up was dy-

ing
¬

down and the steep torn seas were
giving place to a sullen heavy swell
The gale had done its best to smash
the steamboat swoopinc upon her at
al points forward aft and broadside
but like a wary bird the Fearless was
not caught Her oilskinned skipper
tugging at the wheel cunningly kt pt
her up to meet and baffle the assaults
and save for one big sea which came

pd swept a few odds and ends of ma--
Pnery and gear from her deck burst

three or four yards from of the port
julwarks out and flooded the engine- -

room which had in short made a no
ble effort to overwhelm and bury her
and so be rid of her for all time the
Fearless kept her paddles beating and
tgencrally had the look of asking the
seas to come on ond try again

Now this said the skipper is what
I call a fine old craft Shes behaved
like a lady considerin the funny old
breeze weve had Why durin the last
liour the wind worked right round the
compass an now its gone out alto-

gether
¬

What a December What a
steamboat Im proud of her Halloa
Theres the Patriot goin ome Shove
er along Jack easy just to run down

3 bit with the Patriot I want to ave a
word wi Lijah He spoke this to the
sngineer who was standing to his lev-

ers
¬

in the wondrous hole between the
box like bridge battered by the break-
ing

¬

seas and the gaunt black funnel
whitened with the salt of flying spray

The Patriot a hoary structure which
was fit sister to the Fearless thumped
toward her

What cheer Lijah shouted the
master of the Fearless as the Patriot
looking vastly important came within
fcaiL

How do Bob replied a black oil
skinned figure on the Patriots bridge

Nice breeze said Bob
Very answered Elijah with sarcas-

tic
¬

emphasis You seem to have en
joyed it dont you Toure a bit knock- - i

ed about though arent you
Nothing to speak of retorted Bob

A mere trifle Nothing that a ten
pun note wouldnt cover

Oh I saw that sea hit you I
thought it ud done for you It went
right over your stack

The Fearless isnt the Patriot said
Bob looking scornfully at the other
steamboat If the water had come
on board you as It came on board us
youd ha ad no stack standin I can
eee daylight through the top o yours
Wfcatis it paper or do you burn acid
an not coal

Keep your criticisms to yourself
snarled Klijah

You go ome an get a tinker to
patch er up retorted Bob with rising
temper

Shall I tow you asked Elijah with
infuriated politeness

No thank you answered Bob I
dont want draggin to the bottom I
could shove the boat through that hole
In your counter Pass the trawl warp
round the poor old things bt3y or
shell be dissolutin an your injunU
drop out o the bottom

Good by said Elijah he was some-
thing

¬

of a luminary at the Little Beth-
el

¬

on the foreshore at home and dared
not let himself speak the words his
wrath dictated

Come now Lijah said Bob en ¬

gagingly theres a chance for you to
show what youre made of Ill give
you a challenge Ill give you a knot
start an Ill knock the steam out o
you before were alongside o the Igh
Light

But why Igh Light asked the
skpper inquisitive despite his an-
ger

¬

Becess thats as far south as Im go
in answered Bob Dont you know
that tomorrers Christmas

An wot o that
Well Ive a partic lar appointment

for tonight an Im goin to keep it
Well run down together with the tide
If vou gyt to the bar first Ill stand you
a bottle whisky

I dont drink said Elijah gruffly
an you know it

Bacca then
Nor yet smoke answered the suf ¬

fering skipper of the Patriot
Well then a bundle o tracts or a

plum puddin continued Bob Or
any other trifle o food or readin you
might fancy

The Patriots crew with storm-ca- p

ped pipes gripped between their teeth
smoked and grinned as they leaned
against the rail and listened to this
exchange of words Ah Ive known
the day said the mate sadly when
Bod ud have been no match for Lijah
in language But the skippers fallen
off a lot lately

Shove her along ordered Elijah
staring stubbornly ahead and setting
his course for home and his Christmas
dinner

If you will run gway from me tell
em Ive gone into Jetby because Ive a

very special appointment to keep there
tonight Will you shouted Bob

Ill tell em answered Elijah still
gazing sullenly ahead

Im goin on said Bob Im rather
in a urry an theres somebody watch
in and waitin for me at Jetby

At Jetby Why by the time you
get there there wont be water enough
to float you over the bar

Oh yes there will answered Bob
Ypa knew Im not waterlogged like

you Ha ha So long Sorry I shall
have to leave you Now Jack give her
beans

Jack let his levers go and the Fear-
less

¬

began to draw away from the Pa-
triot

¬

which was badly handicapped by
the weight of water that the gale had
hurled aboard and had fallen into the
hold instead of going back to the sea

The Fearless churned on her way her
Jmll at limes sinking into the hollows

totteringly on the summits Within an
hour she had been lost to sight in a fog
that was driving up from the south
Jis she disappeared Elijah heard the
distant wail of her siren It was he
recognized more a metieage to himself
than tlie warning signal which the law
demanded and by way indicating
that his wrath had passed and that he
bore no malice he let his own steam
whistle loos e and its fearful tones
spread through the clammy air and
over grey of sea In such
fashion the two skippers bade each oth ¬

er a erry Christmas
When the Fearless began her for

Jstby Harbor so that Bob could keep
his appointment there she was twenty
miles away and it was two hours from

too well to delude Ijlmself the com ¬

forting belief that his
be carried out the strict ¬

ter It Is one thing to say that you
do a thing North Sea

another North Sea to you

The fog which drove in from the
south gave promise of preventing Bob
from keeping an engagement either at
Jetby or aiiywhere else for that night
If he had been a wise man he would
have slackened down and reconciled
himself to the worst but he was just a
hardy North Sea skipper and a stub ¬

born one and he went ahead into the
thick fog without slackening speed and
with hideous wails of the hiren the one
modern thing in the equipment of the
Fearless

Once a great three masted schooner
becalmed on the swell with her canvas
stil shortened as it had been reefed for
the gale rose up ahead like an appari-
tion

¬

Bob twirled the wheel round and
the-- Fearless ran past Hie ship her star-
board

¬

sponson grinding against her
side A deadly collision had only been
averted by his quickness to think and
act

He caught sight of a shock headed
man on the poop and the shock headed
man saw him They roared together
bellowing words which had no reference
to any place on North Sea chart or
the map tf the world which did
not relate to the compliments the
season

You go there yourself shouted Bob
as the Fearless vanished in the wet
gloom Its too hot far fogs an so
you neednt plant yourself in the way
of honest steamboats an try to ink
em Youre not even a wind jammer
youre a derelict

The Fearless ran on for an hour long ¬

er and Bob becoming uneasy in spite
of himself ordered her to be slowed
down and then opped altogether
Let her drift a bit so we can try an

find out where we are he said and
Jack obeyed

When the engine was stopped the
Fearless wallowed on the swell groan-
ing

¬

dismally Bob on the bridge shiv-
ered

¬

in the cold thick fog looking hard
and listening harder Where he was
exactly he did not know All he felt
sure of that he was somewhere be
tween the Tyne and Humber and
not far from shore but whether close
to or distant from Jetby he did not
know It was very exasperating
he said so The crew who were quite
as anxious to get ashore as he was
agreed with his remarks and when Bob
said they might as well shove along a
bit as stay there Jack agreed and said
that for his own part hed as soon be
under the sea as on it in weather like
this

They kept the Fearless going slowly
for an hour then they stopped her and
with the lead tried to locate their posi-
tion

¬

One things certain said the skip-
per

¬

and that is that Jetby isnt very
far away Thats the sort o sand that
comes down from the river Go on
again nice an easy Surely the fogll
have the decency to go at such a appy
season as this1

The engines clanked the paddles
thumped and the trawler went ahead
Again like a lost bewildered creature
she stopped

The tides turned said Bill the
mate an soon therell be no chance o
gettin in I do believe were lyin off
Jetby

Yes turned its been ebbin for
an hour agreed the skipper dolefully
Just look at the time weve lost since

this fog came on
If it doesnt clear very soon youll

not get in to Jetbysaid BilL
Clear or nb clear Ill get into- - Jetby

tonight replied the skipper firmly
Bill flapped his oilskinned arms about

his body to warm himself From the
sounds one might have thought he was
beating himself with He laugh
edone or two deep notes which were
more like guffaws than laughter

You may get in an you may not
he said I fancy the fog an the barll
have somethin to say on that point

I shall get in asserted the skip-
per

¬

fog an bar nothwlthstandin
Oh exclaimed Bill I meant you

wouldnt float in Of course if you
mean to plump on the sand an ride
over on the paddles like a fishcart on
whepls its different

He spoke with some heat and sar-
casm

¬

but the skipper did not answer
Is it a very particIar appointment

youve got asked Bill after a pause
It is very special said the skip-

per
¬

or do you suppose Id be foolin
about like this

Why not run down ome You
couldnt get a snugger place to spend
yer Christmas in said Bill You see
even if you get into Jetby theres no
gettin out till tomorrer mornin and a
man doesnt want to go to sea on
Christmas Anyway I dont to say
nothing of the fact that Christmas this
year is on a Friday

I dont mean to go to sea for a
week when we get in Its holiday time
an I dont see why we shouldnt enjoy
ourselves as much as anybody said
the skipper As for them as doesnt
want to put in time at Jetby wlllin
to pay their railway fares ome You
cant grumble at that can you

Im not grumblin said Bill Im
askin You dont say what your ap-
pointment

¬

ashore at Jetby is
No replied skipper i dont
It cant be fish becoss we havent

got any continued Bill
No it isnt fish an it isnt the gear

an it Isnt the hull an Im not due at
a county court or the gaol It isnt
seekin an it isnt salvage an it Isnt
the customs nor it isnt

Then its a woman interrupted
BUI Youve got a girl on the sly an
youre --wantin to see er bad But I
wouldnt jump Jetby bar for all the
women in creation that I wouldnt
Not me

No your wife wouldnt let you re-
plied

¬

the skipper But shut up an
listen Didnt that sound like the
buoy

By George yes answered Bill
after listening for a few seconds Ugh
Doesnt it give you the orrors

Let her go ordered Bob going to
the wheeL

He steamed over the great swell to-

ward
¬

the spot from which the doleful
toll of the bell buoy came His pa
pose was to run Into the harbor while

was vnt ivnipr but the thick foe

for

for as if
at her cable with nothing vis

ible but dense wet asmospliere and
nothing to be heard except the clang of
the buoy and the seething roar of the
surf the beach at-- base of the
cliffs

Bob silent at the wheel waited na- -
of the swell and at other times poising tiently for the fog to lift there was

of

the waste

run

and

and
of

and

no wind break and carry It away
and he saw that would be no
chance of entering the harbor now until
high water Darkness was coming

and his position was dangerous
and unpleasant if a breeze sprang up
again He had pledged his word that
fair weather or strong weather he
would keep liia Christmas Eve at Jetby

here he was held prisoner by the
fog and sea a ston throw from the
piers When he had talked of Jumping
the bar ho had not really meant it he
had his vessel in which he was largely
interested his crew and himself to
think of to say nothing of disapprov-
ing

¬

party aishore but now he began to
vow that if the fog would only give him
the chance he vou Id let the

Jilgb water Assuming therefore that go and swing over the bar on top
Avith the help of the tide and all the of one of the great rollers that were
steam that Jack dared to give her she sweeping In from the north It was

ten miles an hour she would only fair reckoned If he determined
cross the bar at the top of the flood on this that he should let his people
but Bob knew the coast season know and accordingly he told them

into
arrangements

would to let

will on the
for the let

the

was
the

its

boards

Im

the

thoro

get the anchor up he said as
soon as the piers show big enough to let
us steer through em then Jackll let
her go an Ill Jump in on top of a sea

And knock her to bita said Bill
Well shes my steamboat
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Isnt she an a man can do what e
likes with his own said the skipjier

You stand by an get the anchor up
theres a lift in the fog an I can just
see the piers Well do ltonour heads

theres six feet o water on the bar
now if theres an inch Come my lads
lively Now then Jack be ready
when I say go let her fly

Jack stood to his levers When the
anchor was clear of the ground the
skipper roared Go and theTearless
was swept round toward the piers be¬

tween which enormous rollers were
surging The steamboat rose on the top
of one of these the paddles beat furi-
ously

¬

and the old craft held for the
harbor mouth by the skipper was
swept onward like an emptly cask

The skipper did not speak and the
crew held on In silence as the steam ¬

boat was picked up by the sea and cast
toward the shore She was thrown up
by an immense wave which was roar--
ing in and broke in surf around her
as she jumped the bar that was made
by the silt of sand between the two
piers at the mouth of the harbor Her
keel touched the sandy ridge the hull
shivered the paddles thrashed the bro-
ken

¬

water ak ngside and it seemed for
a moment as if the craft would be
swept clear Into the harbor and drop-
ped

¬

there But although the engineer
tried his hnrdest and the skipper did
his best and although the sea hurled
the Fearless on until her bow threaten
ed to work mischief in the solid mason
ry beneath the lighthouses the jump
did not succeed

The broken roller rparcd on and lpft
the Fearleii resting on the bar with
other rollers sweeping in and threaten-
ing

¬

to smash her into fragments
Bab tumbled from the bridge to the

deck I must rouse em up ashore
he shouted Theyre near to
heave a line and hand us in They
cant see us or theyd be hallin Ill
give em a signal then theyll know

What are you goin to do asked
Bill

Send up a gun rocket answered
Bob If theres anybody In sound
therell be an answer if there isnt
well weve got to take our luck an
that isnt very promisin

The skipper went below and from a
locker took a gun rocket which was
charged with dynamite and was there-
fore

¬

a destructive article Returning
to the deck he ordered the crew to
stand clear as soon as he had fixed the
stick on the steamers rail They have
a way he said of goin off when you
dont expect em an I shouldnt like to
be a party to the damage of any one of
you

What about yourself asked Bill
Never mind me replied the skipper

I can look aftef No L Besides if
anything went wrong thered be some
club money Now then is all clear
Here goes

He struck a match and lit the fuse
Having done so he hurried away- - and
crouched behlndvthe cabin hatchway

There was a spluttering noise and a
fierce hiss

Keep clear shouted the skipper
warningly

It isnt risin cried Bill in alarmed
tones

The skipper darted up rrom his shel-
ter

¬

Not risin he roared Why
we shall all be blown to bits Keep
where you are all of you Leave the
thing to me He sprang toward the
rocket clenching his fist as he ad
vanced

Lie down cried Bill Flat its go
in to bust

Not if I kruw it said Bob I dont
want the deck blow Win -

Lie down itll kill you roared Bill
Ttll r
He did not end his sentence He saw

the skipper Avith his fist strike the stick
so that the hissing missile would fall
into the sea Then he heard a crash
and saw that the rocket had exploded
in the skippers face- - When the sound
had finished and the blaze hadt died
away Bill rushed from his refuge
bent over the body of his chief who
was lying on the deck with blackened
bleeding face

Are yer dead cnquirddBill in
scared tones holding a lamp near the
skipper - -

By way of answer Bqb gave deep
groan

Hes goin its done for im ex-
claimed

¬

Bill In horror Ere Jackyoure used to patchin the machiner-y-
come and see wot you can do

The engineer unwillingly advanced
He knelt by his superior and demanded
that Bill should wave the lamp before
the skippers eyes If theres such a
thing as a feather he said authorita-
tively

¬

bring it If he dont move
when the lantern dances in his face if
e dont jump when es tickled by a
feather we shall have to try a dose o
turps an treacle If that dont cure im
then I give Im up

The engineer raised Bobs head Bill
waved the lantern energetically and
the rest of the ciew stood by staring
helplessly

For a moment nothing was heard but
the roar of the breakers on the beach
then there was a dull grind and a ter-
rific

¬

heave forward of the Fearless
Two of the smacksmen were jerked
down to the dock the rest vTere hurled
against each other

The injured man was thrown Into a
sitting posture His senses and his
speech returned at the same instant

What the blazes are yer dancln
about like this for he asked Cant
yer see shes bumped off the bar an is
floatin Get yer to her Injuns Jack
an plug her up the river as far as shell
go Shes done the Jump after all I
knew she would

The skipper staggered to his Xeet
Jack bounded to his levers and Bill
tumbled up on the bridge and gripped
the wheel

Ard over roared the skipper
Ard over came the bellowed an ¬

swer from the helmsman -

Full speed ahead added Bob
It is so cried Jack in answer
The jetty or the Scaur in a Jiffy

cried the skipper Shove er In be-
tween

¬

the piers lads steady now she
does it Grip for your life Bill

Im grlppin answered Bill grimly
The skipper dazed deafened clung to

the hatch near him and wondered
vaguely how it would end He himself
would have dashed to the wheel and
steered the Fearless in except that the
power of acting sanely seemed to have
left him He could only hang on and
shout an order in the full belief that it

4 tii im tw nlifimlnn t ThprA wn wmild he niipvpd
nothing it but to let the anchor go j The trawler swung round to the
ana hold on to a known spot This the East Pier then swerved to the West
skipper did and the Fearless rolled and Pier and a moment looked she
pitched

on the

but
to

there

down

and

a

Fearless
j

j

made he
i

and the
Well

mostly

enough

and

would crash into the massive stone
work and sink beside the bar Then a
lumbering sea cameup gave her- - a
twist so that her bow faced the river
tilted up her stern and the engine be-
ing

¬

helped tremendously carried her
with a long sweep up the river and
banged her down on the sand there to
wait for the Hood to come and float her
off

On the quay in the clammy air were
crowds of fishermen and women and
Christmas holiday makers peering at
the place where the Fearless lay squat-
ter

¬

than ever because she was leaking
very badly A coble was got off her
people boarded the steamboat and Bob
was helped into it

Its no good shoutin at me he
said Im knocked daft an deaf an
cant hear Just take me to old Ben-
sons

¬

cottage somehdy Ive an ap ¬

pointment there
They took him as directed nnd left

him Before he knocked for admission
Bob stole to a neighboring pump and
laved his face In this way he got rid
of much salt and dirt and blood Old
Benson and a beautiful young woman
his daughter came to meet him

I told you so dad exclaimed the
girl I told you that if Bob swore
hed come to sec us on Christmas Eve
hed come

Well said the old man shaking his
head it beats me Whove you bin
Hghtln lad

The girl stood still white and quiet
She had not seen her lovers face until

yji

he came and stood Jby the lamp on the
table

Dont be scared said Bob putting
his souwester on the aresser and pre-
paring

¬

to peel his oilskin oft his body
I got stuck on thebTf an was lirin a

rocket that wouldnt go It seemed
to strike me all over but there Im
getting better I cam hear now I shall
be all right by morning Its this dash-
ed

¬

fog
Fog Call this fpg said the old

man Why its sunshine compared
with what Ive seeir Qff Newfundland
T l i

X reiiiciiiner
The girl pleasantly put a hand across

his mouth and stopped him Then she
pushed Bob Into a chair and after gazr
ing at him in strong admiration for a
minute kissed him and said Thats
due to a man wholl jump the bar at
dead low water just to keep his word
with his sweetheart

V Three weeks into the New Year Bob
smoking his pipe was standing in front
of a printed bill on a boarding on tlfe
foreshore of his native town The bill
set forth that on a certain date there
would be offered for by public auc 4 clajse and archittct will succeed
tion G 61th shares in the wooden paddle
steam tug Fearless built and englncd
in 1S67 that her dimensions were SGl by
17G by 93 that she was of 1787 tons
register that she had one side lever
compound condensing engine of 40
horsepower and that the stores were
on board as she ceased work The hull
was delicately alluded to as wanting re- -
pair

As Bob gazed at the announcement
Lijah just in from sea stroiled up

What cheer Bob he said
How do Lijah said Bob
So its true youre glvin up trawlln

an goin into business said Lijah
An at Jetby too

Correct said Bob
Firewood isnt it
Youve guessed right Lijh
Then why dont you keep the Fear-

less
¬

to start you Shed break up nice
Youre mistaken Lijah said Bob

sweetly Youre mixin up the Fear-
less

¬

with the Patriot
Anyway the trick you did warnt

very successful There wasnt a fat lot
of spring in your jump was there
You plomped down on the bar like a
load o bricks

Youd ha plomped through the hot- -
torn o the sea said Bob

Lijah abandoned the contest What
made you do It he enquired

What made roc do it answered
Bob Now what dye suppose could
make a man do a thing like that xcept
love or drink It isnt drink in my
case it was tother thing Id prom-
ised

¬

the girl Id be ome for Christmas
aifdIm not a man to go back on my
word

I shouldnt call it either love or
drlik said Lijah I should call it
devilment Walter Wood in the
Strand Magazine

DANGEROUS GREY WOLVES

Constant Foes to Cnttlc on the
Itnnge In Wyoming

From the Denver News
Lib Vincent one of Wyomings old

time cow punchers and npw riding on the
Powder River ranges says that the grey
wolves of his section are legion in num-
ber

¬

and as fearless as they are ferocious
These grey and greedy scourges of the

Powder River stock areas do their raid-
ing

¬

in bands ranging in numbers from six
to thirty each band being organized and
disciplined under the leadership of an old
dog wolf especially chgsn for his wari ¬

ness speed and endurance To this cap ¬

tain thesu guant and grbszily maraudersyield an implicit and unswerving obed-
iencea

¬

statment well evinced from the
fact that if one of these wolf leaders is
slain or crippled his band at once amal ¬
gamates with some other troop possessing
a leader of like capacity

The age and size of their quarry Is of
little moment with these wolves as they
pull down and devour alike cows calves
steers mares1 colts anllgeldlngs Their
attack is always strategical and syste¬
matic one portlonof the band assaulting
from the front and fastening on the
shoulderf ear or muzzle and thus giving
the big grey dogs who arj ever clos-
ing

¬
in from the rear the objective oppor-

tunity
¬

of hamstringing the victim Once
hamstrung It is all over with the quarry
and the entire band feasts at leisure Mr
Vincent has often seen on the Powder
River ranges the mere empty hide and
polished pones of what was oncp a lusty
steer or vigorous gelding as sad souve-
nirs

¬

of the raid of a gray wolf band
The cattle herds are open and prey

to the bold canine bandits the cattle flee
ing from the pursuers and thus render-
ing

¬
individual attack crsv and successful

The horses however with their superior
intelligence very frequently beat oif the
wolves by forming on the open ground an
equine squar with the mares and colts
in the centre the gallant stallions on the
corners and tne best and braveft geldings
distributed on the outer lines of defence
Not only do these equine squares fre-
quently

¬

beat off helr assailants but they
sometimes rout tlie wild dogs entirely
slaying numbers of them by striking
kicking and trampling

This is an emeclal result when the horse
herd has with it a stallion experienced in
range life He can smell a wolf farther
than he can see him and at his shrill
and warnlnr rveigh the herd rushes to-
gether

¬

and ulekly forms the protecting
square Tin- - Mves fully appreciate this
fact and Insu ices have known of a
grey band numbering scores of raiders
trotting leisurely around one of these em-
battled

¬

equine squares and then seeking
other and easier prey

The grey wolf reaches a weight of 123
pounds and boasts alike brain brawn a
noiseless and tireless foot a savage fe ¬

rocity and an insatiable appetite It Is
said of him that he can run longer and
easier eat oftener and more and display
more cunning and ferocity In a given
length of time any other known ani-
mal

¬

He Is a prolific breeder eight or ten
pups being a not uncommon litter while
there is a Powder River instance of thirty-J-

ive pups being slain as the progeny of
three grey wolf dams

Up to six months old the grey wolf pup
is awkward and unwieldy and It is a fa-
vorite

¬

cowboy pastime of the Powder Riv-
er

¬

ranges to locate a grey wolf litter on
the prairie and shoot the pups from
horseback as they skulklngly roll and
tumble from their coverts in the grass
and sagebrush Crack shots with the pis-
tol

¬

have been known to get a pup with
every bullet from their six shooters

THE RAZOItBACK OF IXOBIDA

An Intelligent Iurne I imbed and
VliMt Kuotetl Aiilninl

From Forest anJ Stream

The Florida razorbaek is the hog in ¬

digenous to this climate and soil He Is
usually large of limb nnd fleet of foot
being the only known porker that can
outrun a uarKey lie lias a laii ot won-
drous

¬

length which while he Is in active
motion he twists Into the tightest cork-
screw

¬

but with which while quietly feed ¬

ing he raps his leathery sides much in the
same manner that the loclle cow uses her
tall He Is self supporting1 He earns Ills
own living nnd thrives equally well in the
higliwoods in the llatwoods in the hum ¬

mocks and in the marshes He subsists
upon anything he can find above the earth
or underneath its surface He has a clear
far seeing eye and Is very senssitive Of
hearing

Nature has equipped hiiii with a snout
almost as long as the beak of the wild
pelican of Uorneo with which he can
penetrate the earth many inches in quest
of worms snakes and insects He is the
most intelligent ot all the hogs and Is
likewise the most courageous He has
been known to engage In mortal combat
with a coon fo the possession of a water ¬

melon and rend asunder a barbed wire
fence

He Is so intelligent that when he lives in
the towns he becomes as familiar with the
railroad schedules as are train despatchers
themselves and plies his vocation in great
numbers about the railroad stations and
yet no train ever ran over a razorback

Whem vcr the railroad companies are
forced to pay for the killing of a hog it
always proves to be a Rerkshlre a
Guinea or some other fine breed never
a razotback He is too active and alert
to bo caught even by a locomotive He Is
nervous restless energetic and hence
does not thrive well In pens Confined
he loses ruthorthan gains flesh He Is
always rljie for market and his condition
Is as good in August as It is in January
1Mb owner respects his intelligence ad-

mins
¬

his nerve and Is fond of him as
lood for lie may always be depended up-
on

¬

to afford the proverbinl streak of
lean with a very small streak of fat
He is the king of hogs He can b- - grown
more profitably than any other known va-
riety

¬

since as has observed he is
cneigctir and Intelligent enough to feed
and clothe himself

SIGHTS II A SPANISH CITY

Religious Edifices in the Ancient
31 tmicipality Leon

The CnthedrnI the CImrcIi of St Ial
iliTr nnil the Convent uf Sim Mar ¬

cus IlclicH of KirJt Jlinulred
lcnrs llcmiiidcrN of Ancient Glory

Oh this Cathedral of Leon with the
matchless spire The blue sky gleamed
through its lofty lattice work so that the
effect was as if the spire itself were in¬

laid for minilreds of feet with slab3 ot
turquoise Thcinevitable restoration was
In progress A maze of scaffold poles and
platforms cbvered its southern fint like
a web and the tick tick of masons inside
the building responded to the louder
blows of other masons outside So it has
been for years and probably years more

sale will

wild

easy

been

than

ben

architect ore the stately fane ditissima
pulehraque templa stands under the
heaven in its naked magnificence They
do these things tardily in Spain But all
in disarray as it was with Its monu ¬

ments bound up ijj sack cloth with whist¬

ling cigarette smoking mechanics perch
edabout 1U like seagulls on the face of a
cliff and the dirt of decades In its aisles
ono could sthTdo homage to the lovely
buildjng Admission was of course pro ¬

hibited saved to those concerned in the
restoration- - and equally of course a

peseta made free of the interior
from the Cnapci or tho Consolation in
the extreme east to the marvelous statu
ary groups in alabaster and gold of the

-- trascoro Hundreds of emerald and
ruby lights caught the sunshine and filled
nave and aisles with a glow almost vol-
uptuous

¬

In Its glamour Tombs and relics
of eight centuries adorn the Cathedral
the body of which as it stands dates
from about 1300 A D only And here as
with the Cathedrals of Ovfedo Santiago
and the other chief places of northwesi
Spain one may in the west facade alone
find material for hours of study

Of the three supreme sights of Leon
tHiTcatnedral ranks first The Church of
St Jsldro the Royal may come next Here
lie the bonesof those early kinds of Leon
whb trembled In spite of themselves at
the dreadamo of Almanssor Soults
soldiers amused themselves with these
drybonesand then horses were stabled
in the aisles of the church the shell alone
of which they left unpolluted It Is for
its ago and associations that one esteems
St Isidro the Royal rather than for Its
untroubled beauty The third imperative
sight of the city is the Convent of San

Marcos This I postponed until the heat
qfthe- - day was past The convent im
presses more even than the cathedral it
Ififas dead as Charles V but superb even
in Its slow happily very slow decompo-
sition

¬

The knights of Santiago for
whom it was originally designed have
of course long gone the way of the age
they graced But one may judge of their
Importance In the- extraordinary elabo-
rateness

¬

of thi3 long facade of bronzed
stone Busts medallions and friezes
there irecndughof them there of the
highest quality to endow a dozen art
schools with worthy material for inspira-
tion

¬

The lone woman who had charge of the
enormous building said iluy bueno to
every partot It She could have said no
more if she had had the honor of playing
cicoroneUAlfonso XIII himself and she
spoke truth at random every time The
omnipresent scallop shell testified here as
throughout Galicia to the commanding
Inlluenco in the past of that moribund
sanctuary of Santiago which still has Its
acres of ecclesiastical buildings and its
scores of clergy To one empty chamber
there was a ceiling ot cedar wood some
twenty yards by eight gloriously carved
The courtyard toward which we looked
fromanupper cloister was a tangle of
roses and tall grasses with a stagnant
well Intheir midst

Leon rejoices without enthusiasmln
this matchless convent The city hasfnit
11000 or 12000 Inhabitants and no industry
of size and there aro so many other relics
of tho past within its boundaries that it
cannot be expected to vote Iftrge sums for
antiquarian purposes It is something
that the convent has been turned into a
provincial museum The name does not
mean so much to the Spaniard as it would
to the Northerner Here in the South
they da not spend their leisure moments
looking- at accumulations of Roman in-
scriptions

¬

noseless heads and tomb-
stones

¬
Spains provincial museums are

for the stranger rather than the aborigine
Rut better half a loaf than no loaf and
one may feel glad at least that there Is
a key to the noble door of the Convent
of San Marcos to keep Leons beggars
from stalling themselves in Its labored
midst with as little respect for their en-

vironment
¬

as the horses of Soults dra ¬

goons felt for the aisles of San Isidro the
Royal The London Globe

A LESSON IN SLANG

Ignorance of the Vernacular Evinc¬

ed liy a New Arrival
From the Chicago Journal

He had just received change for 10 from
the conductor after paying his fare on
the Cottage Grove Avenue grip car and
was counting it in a laborious way that
showed he was not accustomed to United
States money After figuring on It for
several moments until the attention of the
passengers and gripman was attracted
to his embarrassment he seemed as much
puzzled as ever

Better put that money away or some
one will take care of it for you advised
tlfe gripman in a kindly tone

The conductor didnt give me the
roight change the man replied plainly
revealing his nationality

The conductor happened along at that
time and was at once informed of the
trouble The two counted over the mon-
ey

¬

and the sum was found to be right
the Irishmans mistake arising from his
taking a half dollar for a quarter

Some one will hold you up and take
your douRh If you show- - it so much
again advised the gripman

Phwat do yez call dough
Why the cash the coin your money
Sure and they wont be after botherin

me Oi have just been over two weeks
replied the Irishman as if he thought his
ignorance would protect him

I dont see how that would help you
mifth replied his friend the gripman

Did you see those two coons who just
got off

Coons an phwats thlm
Why black men Thats what we call

them over here They will take your mon
ev if you give them a good chance They
were watching you all the time

The conversation then switched to other
subiects the Irishman telling his expe
riences since his arrival

Oim gittin 2 a day over here In a
mill said he of the Emerald Isle

Well you had better stay there re-
plied

¬

the gripman Theres many a man
looking for a job like that and anxious to
get em

-- flow much do yez git for runnin this
car asked Pat

Oh 1 haul In three bucks
Phwat are bufcks again queried

Pat
Why dollars havent you learned

slang yet
Could Oi git a job loike thot
Sure if you have a drag
An phwats a drag
A drag Why a drag is a pull

The Irishman nuzzled over the reply for
a moment and tnen appealed for Informa-
tion

¬

Rut thin phwats a pull
A pulls a ah

The gripman was as much puzzled as
the Irishman and while he was trying to
evolve a definition fr the expressive
word a passenger came tc his rescue by
suggesting influence

Ho vou know John J Mitchell or
Marshall Field or Robert Lincoln of the
Pullman Company enquired the auto-
crat

¬

of the grip car who evidently was
well informed regarding Chicago railway
magnates

The man who had only been over two
weeks was not able to claim acquaint-
anceship

¬

with any of these gentlemen
Well then youd better stick to the

Job vou got said his adviser
OIve just come from the Paal mcx

house said Pat somewhat irrelevantly
With a touch of pride

Do you live there asked the gripman
sarcastically

No but me brother does
This staggered the gripman for a mo-

ment
¬

Thm with a sudden light he ask-
ed

¬

What do s hf do there
Hes a portlier was Pats proud an-

swer
¬

as he got off the car at Seveniy
flrst Street

CURRENT HUMOR

A Wet Scnuon
From the Cleveland Plain Dealer

Understand jou started aVitchcn garden
Iiatifntr miichT

Xothins but umbrellai

Not the Snme
From Town and Country

Little JIabel Iapa dots our family own a
planetT

What nonstrae child Who put that idea
into your heauT

Little Hanoi Why I arited Uaclxr last night
what bij star It an above u and khe ld It
wasnt a star but a phnet and that It waj
Ma s

The Masculine VIctt
From the Chicago Record

I had intended said Mra Keuben Xeckj at
the supper table to go down town today to
look at gome stockings but it rained so all
afternoon

Why remarked Mr Reuben Xecks absent
mindedly thats the best time to sec them

A Jinn IV tl n History
From tlie School Poard Journal

First Bookman Tlie school director who just
left us has an interesting history

Second Bookman You dont say How do
you know

First Bookman I just gave him a copy of our
latest school history

XoiiCoiiiinUtal
From the Heitere Welt

Fritz dear you love me more than anything
else in the world dont youl

Sure
And you wouldnt Rive me up far lX00Ol
Hm well ITa i anbody offered that

Ilipn ICitoTvit
From the King

Regse I heard papa say the other day that
labor is sweet and noble

Mamma So it is Regge
lleggc Then mamma why does papa hire a

man to cut the gTass while he sitt on the
Tcranua ana only looks onT

1utH Green Illnckbcrrlcs
From What to Eat

Thats a fine bush ot blackberries Pat
Blackberries Sure thems not blaek theyre

red
Well dont I know they are aint black ¬

berries always red when theyre green

3IuhIc nnd Music
From the Chicago Record Herald

What do you think of barring out ragtime
air

Oh peanuts liave a right to lire a3 well aj
salted almonds

A Ghostly Array
From the Chicago Times Herald

Jimmie Jones is afraid to co out in
uacK yard after dark I

Why Tommy
Well pa theyve got nine whitewashed trees

three whitewashed benches tuo whitewashed
iron lions an a whitewahed Iron dog

It Has n Anlue
From Town Topics

Hewitt Are you a believer in vaccination
Jewett Most certainly it Sept my daughter

from playing the piano for nearly a week

Tlie Fnnny Horologe
From the Philadelphia Record

You look very well notwithstanding
age remarked the hall rack

Yes replied the grandfathers clock
a pretty old timer

his

Im

lie Infd the Freight
From the Catholic Standard and Times

Do you think enquired the talkative iriend
that a college education pays

Yes replied the eld gentleman whose boy
was in the freshman dais Jll bet it pays the
college pretty well

Snre to Ilnln
From Puck

Farmer Longfacc Our minister prayed for rain
yesterday

Farmer Hardhead the skeptio Humph - He
knowed the right time tew pray didnt he

Farmer Longface indignantly What dew you
mean sir

Farmer Hardhead Nuthin only the
comes tew town day after tew morrow

your

circus

Doctor nnil Patient
From the Baltimore American

Dr Yungun Xo sir I do not approve of ad-

mitting
¬

others than the physician to the sick
room If the physician understands his business
he can prepare the patient for the hereafter

Dr Oldun You mean if he doesnt understand
his business

Still on the Deck
From the Detroit Journal

Tragedy wrung her lianus such wa3 her ex ¬

tremity
Ay truly she cried But one cannot live

on wind
O I dont know quoth Comedy with a

ghastly gayety quite characteristic of her in
these her later years I have existed comfort ¬

ably for extended periods on little besides wind
and whiskers

Kven now forsooth the joke
while not the only joke wis faeile pnnceps

Disappointed In Delia
From the Chicago Tribune

How did you find your married daughter get
lirg along when you visited her In the city
Uncle Josh

O Bellas gettin along well enough but shes
just like all them society folks now and I dont
think I could ever git used to their ways
The fust thing she did when I went into the
house was to ghe me a splendid big rockin
cheer to set in and the next thing was to tell
me it wasnt good form to rock It

Iogleai Cliirojcrnplij
From Life

An impudent fellow in Hawarden
Inquired without asking his pawarilen
Of the learned Colquhoun if the man in the

mquhoun
Always lodged in some nobleman gawarden
Whereupon the fire eating Lord Cholmondeley
To an awe stricken neighbor unsheathing his

seighbor
That the question was beastly uncolmondeley

SE

Plensnnt for Ulobbs
From the Chicago Tribune

Blobbs Say old man come down to my house
this evening Were going to
whist party

Glubbs All right Ill come
me to go anywhere to play whist

have a little

You can coax

Cnnse ofthe Trouble
From Uie Harlem Life

Brolison I hear that you have broken off with
Miss Brooks Werent jodr relations pleasant

h Craik Oh jes to Be sure it was hers that
did the kicking

AVIij- - Tommy AVns 311slcil
From the Philadelphia Irea

Tommy You wore a red suit and horns at the
masked bail lat night didnt you

Mr Hoamlj Why no I went a a cavalier
Tommy I guess pop was mistaken then He

said he saw you and you looked like the devil

Occidental
From the Detroit Journal

The Emperor Kwanjt Hsu frowned darkly
The West forsooth sneered he How do I

know that there is any West
Well Occident-- will happen jou know ex ¬

claimed the Vireroy Li Hung Clung
Fortunatelv his Majesty by recourse to his

Ollendorf wai able to gather substantially the
full import of thn clever jest ee the aged
courtier might then anil there Iiae Iteen divwted
of the shrimp pink golf stockings of a mandariu
of the first rank

ot Entirely
From Town and Country

U he a criminal lawyer
Well I should hardlgll him a erimiru

though some of his practices come very cloe to
biiig felonies

Altogether Different
From Tit Bits

lawyer And so you kissed her on tjie doorstep
did vou

Witness Ko sir it was ia the vicinity of the
left eyebrow

An Hx pert
From Judge

Bibbs I just passed Miss Fly tc your type-

writer
¬

Is she an expert
fiibbs She is now She got entirely too pt

and I discharged her

Suburban Life vs City Life
From the Brooklyn Eagle

Mr Borough at quick lunch restaurant com
miseratingly 1 suppose jou are deep in the
tnrtures of housecleaning out in Lonelyville
a out this time

Mr Isolate of Lonelyville bramnrJO Nt
much Annabel hasnt Aired nntion hulIi a
tiling as hi jsccleamng for fear of Ioiinff our lurid
-- lrl

ILLUSIONS ON THE SAIL

Fancies That Break tho Ncrvc3 of
Men at the Throttle

Excusable Stipcrntltlon of Engin ¬

eers Shocked by Alulons ni Tuelr
Trains Itnsh Alonp Flanged by
tlie Icnfy Honshu of a Pine Tree

I wonder what was the first instantan ¬

eous sensation of that Canadian engineer
who ran down Jumbo n the fog Prob¬

ably no engineer ever hao a slrngershock
but shocks strange and otherwise are
the portion of every man who staada at
a locomotive throttle lie must get used
to them and stand them as best he can
or And some occupation with less nervous
strain to it Most of them in tlie business
get hardened to the unexpected whloh ia
always happening on the Tails

A newly located watchman3 shanty
looking exactly like the end of a box
car set my scalp to tingling one night
There had never been anything therebut
the river before and when the headlight
glared on that very substantial structure
I was sure my call had arrived

Another time a tool box In a tunnel
partly covered over with clothes and a
coil of rope started me for the step
under the Impression that It was a rock
fallen from tlie roof But these are mere
harmless scares which help to keep one
awake Tho engine gets by them before
you get off and you are back in your seat
again breathing anathema maranatha
against the thoughtless Idiot who waa
the cause of It alL Then there are tho
other kind

I was poking up a long hill one night
when a red light suddenly showed up
followed at once by another indicating
that the caboose of the preceding train
was Just ahead and I was coming up to
it with astonishing rapidity I yelled to
my fireman to Jump and we had barely
landed in the ditch when six cars and tho
caboose of the train ahead climbed all
over our engine The train had broken in
two and this was the rear section that
had trundled down hill on top of us

Frequently I have been asked if rail ¬

road men are superstitious I think not
though they might be pardoned If they
were

One night after the meeting Frd Jones
asked with fairly well assumed Indiffer-
ence

¬

if any o you fellers had seen a
mysterious flagman at night near the old
stone house this side of Ollendorff Fill
Two or three of the men looked around
quick and sharp as though the question
reminded them of something but no ¬

body admitted he had
Darn funny said Fred pulling at hiscigar like a mog on a grade Ive seen

Im twice n danged if I cn make it out
In response to careful pumping Jones

told me that on two occasions on thonight trip a fellow had sprung out from
behind the ruins of the old stone house
and flagged him not with a lamp al-
though

¬

it was night time but with a flag
He stopped both times but no man was -
to De round nor was there any occasion
for flagging

On the second occasion his conductor
hinted with railroad frankness that Jones
was dopy so Jones said he would disre¬
gard the fellows signal if he ever saw
him again As to details he remembered
only that both nights were brilliantly
moonlit and that a good breeze was blow-
ing

¬

About two months later along in the
fall after a heavy rain Jones ran Into
a bad rock slide a quarter of a mile be¬
yond the old stone house Ills fireman
was killed but he escaped with a sprain-
ed

¬

ankle He came hobbling up to me a
day or two later as I was oiling round
and said

Wal I done it
Done what
Run by that stone house flagman I

was tellln ye about wonder if theyll
think Im dopy now

He went on to tell me that the same
fellow nagged him the night of the ac-
cident

¬

but with his good name in mind
he dropped her down a notch breathed
defiance at the spook through his teeth
and wsnt through the cut tail on end
only to pile up on the slide a moment
later

One night a long time after that 1
was killing time on a clearance The
moon was about full pretty well ddwn
In the west and there was a stiff breeze
from the same quarter I remembered
Jones flagman and decided he would
never have a better chance to get caught
I shut off and let her roll on approaching
the stone house

Waving shadows on the track cast by
trees and bushes on the bank above sug¬

gested a jiosslble solution of the mystery r
1 kept my eyes fastened rellgioasly on
the spot Jones had described and pres-
ently

¬

saw there was something there
Gradually the thing took form until
when within a train length I coukl have
sworn tlat a man was in front of me
waving a flag

I put on brakes slowed right down and
gave an answering toot toot but he paid
no attention Then I crawled out on the
run board and looked at the moon which
was just visible above the bank at my
right As the moon myself and the man
came into line he became blurred and in-

distinct
¬

and I observed that a small pine
tree on the bank was also coming into
line with us When the line was com-
plete

¬

the flagman spread out and lost
form

Next time I saw Jones I told him about
it and he exxlaimed

Well Ill be darned
On his next day off Jones deadheaded to

the station near the stone house and
tramped foiir miles with an axe The
spook flagman never bothered him nor
anyone else thereafter New York Sun

WONDEHS OF THx SEAS

Fish That Can Siiif When In Their
Xatlve Element

From the Xew York Press

It may be that some time in the future
there will appear a marine Frof Garner
who will declare that fish talic and try to
converse with the inhabitants of the seas
and other waters of the eartr If a fish
cannot talk it Is certain that some species
of them can sing The sound produced by
one species of eel Is extremely musical
while the Australian lungllsh gives out a
long drawn note something like the note
of a tin horn The shad Is also musically
inclined and gives out a note which can
lie heard for a considerable distance

Probably the most remarkable sound
producing fish I found in the Chin seas
It was discovered by Lieutenant White ot
the British Navy The lieutenant was
engaged in some hydrographic survey
work near the entrance to a river He
anchored his vessel for the night in shal- -
low water As the darkness fell he heard
coming up from beneath the waves a
strange confusion of sounds

The sounds resembled the clanging ot
bells and the beating of drums and nat ¬

urally filled the lieutenant with astonish-
ment

¬

It was decidedly uncanny to hear
such sounds coming up from the depths of
the sea The natives in his crew who were
familiar with the place told the lieuten-
ant

¬

that the sounds often were heard
there and that they were made by the
spirits ot a crew of pirates who had been
drowned there years before Not having
much faith In ghosts the Englishman in-
vestigated

¬

the strange phenomenon and
finally established the fact that tho
strange noises came from a school of pe¬

culiar fish which were common in those
waters

Prof Kolliehers recent experiments
were most interesting He made a sub ¬

marine phonograph which he let down to
a uepth of fifty fathoms In the Mediter ¬

ranean Sea Around the instrument were
placed electric lights to attract the fish
The professor continued hrs experiments
for three months and succeeded in setting
a record of noises from many different
marine creatures

Among other results which he obtained
was the getting of a clear record of the
cry of astonishment of a shark which the
fish uttered as he dashed toward the glare
of the electric lights The sounds ut-

tered
¬

by whales especially when they aro
near land are more like talking than sing ¬

ing The whale on such occasions glvea
out not one sound but several In the
Gulf of Mexico is found a brilliantly col-

ored
¬

fish called the haemulon It has a
pecultaT call which can be heard from
one end ot a long ship to the other

A curious thing about these experiments
Is that none of these fishes which ara
known to make these noises while In the
water can make a sound when they are
taken out of it The Castle Garden Aqua-
rium

¬

might add to its attractiveness by
utilizing the musical Hsh idea A lot of
singing fish in tanks would be a decided
nn veil v In fistle Garden Jenny Iind
sm fir the first time in this country
I rhis 1p OSte Garden will be gives
the Lrt Ksh concert


